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Auaberiiſement to the Reader. | 
= E AUTHOR humbly hopes, he ſhall not 
with the moſt candid ſtand in need of any 
APoLocy, if all his Fas ſhall be found to be 
true. Whether he is juſtify'd in the choice of his 
object, or the poetical colorings made uſe of to 


expoſe. it, the impartial PuBLic alone muſt de- 
cide. 


INGRATITUDE. 


POEM. 


NC E on a time, ſo ſtories ſhou'd begin, 
The world was honeſt, and it knew no fin ; 
Once on a time, in ancient time I mean, 


And long before Diſſimulation's reign ; 
Before As TRA left the faithleſs land; 
When Truth and Friendſhip cou'd walk hand in hand, 
= And 


— ee -- „ ——_— —_ 
_ . 


S-> r * 
0 
* 


2 INGRATITUDE. 
And did in all appearances agree, 


An happy pair, in real amity ; 


Before Simplicity was turn'd away ; 
E'er Modeſty aroſe, and wou'd not ſtay; 
When pretty maids cou'd bluſh, like roſeat morn, 


Nar fear the edge of their own ſexes ſcorn, ; 
When rat Beauty ſcorn d all borrow” d ſmiles, 


The harlot's toying ſnare, and wanton wiles ; 


When ſhe, with ſweeteſt looks of lovelieſt face, 
Such as we ſee the blooming Bynz'sy grace; 
Looks, which might genial warmth to kings impart, 
Lead captive all, and int'reſt every heart, 

Entangle angels, if ſhe angels met, 

In the wild maze of Love's ſeraphic net; 


Once on a time, aſcended HymeN's bed, 


Nor ſtain d his lip with artificial red. 


E'er Gen'rals Saler for their beauty choſc, 
Or deck d their perſons with embroider d cloaths ; 
E'er rank for ſervices and ſcars was bought, 
Or Captain's pay was quite a play-thing thought 2 
When ſometimes Cuſtom wou'd, and Church permit 25 


Prieſts to have n ** her plain wit; 


When 


INGRATITUDE. 3 
When Churchmen all were pious : and cer Law, 
Dealing in riddle, myſtery, and flaw, 
Wou'd fay aloud, I love, or ſeem to ſay, 


No perpetuity, but all delay : 
When in all breaſts great HAM DEN 's ſpirit reign'd, 
(O, name moſt ſacred, but how oft prof: am d! 


When Patriots were to the nation true, 


| ” 


Nor warpd her welfare to their ſelfiſh view; 

When they had honour, and were much too nice, 

IT applaud a worſe, then damn a better Peace; 

F'er Rior held chief magiſtracy's place, 

And thought a ſheriff's inſult no diſgrace ; 

Eer Hessz or BA unswick were ſuch favrite ground, 


Or WorrENBZVU T TIE deem'd a pleaſing ſound. 


Our rude forefurkers, plain but honeſt men, 
Cou'd read and write knew five and five was ten; 
They thought (confin'd and narrow ſouls as yet) 
Two hundred millions an alarming debt; 
Thought Vice an hag, that Virtue had ſome charms ; 
That friends ſhou'd be receiv'd with open arms ; 
To ugly deeds they gave an ugly name, 
And cloath'd all vice in epithets of blame. 


Such 
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INGRATITUDE. 


Such plain and fimple terms were then in vogue, 

An whore, they call'd a whore; 2 rogue, zfogue. 
But we, like ſpaniels, fawn and cringe, with face . 

Abaſh'd, a puny, lack, degenerate race; 

And, in a mean compliance to the times, 

With ſoft' ping phraſe, glok oer and varniſh crimes, ' 

Confound all words, all aden of ſhame, 

And baſe ſeducers, * men of pleaſure name; 


Give words a meaning which have none at all, 


And foul adultry, © a flirtation call 

An open brothel, „4 convenient | houſe, 
—— a virgin, and an whore a mouſe. 
A bold impoſtor is an able man; 

And inconſiſtency in ——, « 4 plan : 
Phyſicians too can catch the hckly mode, 


Where'er it is, as late we've ſeen the road 


| To fees and marriages, and all agree 


Her caſe it muſt an © influenza be: 


What dancing ladies once cou'd ſtile a ball, 
And merry ſong, they now . fandanges call; 
What friendly obligations once were thought, 
Are now mere triſſes, and not worth à groat. 


But 


INGRATITUDE 


But ſhall the Muſe this falſe refining ftrain 
Adopt, this dark, this temporiſing vein ? 
Shall ſhe too take her colour from the ground, 
Like the Camelion, who from all around 
Borrows its hues, and does to fancy owe 
More than are ſeen in Irx1s' watry bow? 

Shall ſbe, as weak and puling as the age, 
Be held by threads, and flutter in a cage ? 
Shall ſhe, by vice debauch'd affrighted ſtand; 
Or whip it ſoftly with a lady's hand? 


Or ſhall ſhe, now prudential, wing her way 
To great St. Jamsss, with a courtly lay, 


Strew choiceſt flow'rs on happieſt Hymzn's bed, 


And weave a garland for AuGusTaA's head! ? 


A lovely Princeſs, and a virtuous King ? 


* Pleas d we behold ſuch worth on any throne, 


e And doubly pleas d, we find it on our own. 


8 


What muſe the taſk wou d ſhun . fol a bride, | 
Who well might grace the mightieſt monarch $ hde ; 3 


What muſe but cou d with truth and pleaſure ſing 
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6 INGRATITUDE. 
7 
Then change the note a bleeding hero tell, 


And ev'y breath with arms and Baunswick: fell; 
In bold deſcription paint the eaſtern flood, 

Call up old Nxrruxx, and the ſtormy Gop ; 

Then rouſe with numbers rough the roaring deep, 
And, with chill horror make NewcasTLE weep. 
Or point ſome arch, quaint ſong, in hum'rous ſport, 
To call forth laughter in a feſtive court ; 

Tell how the Thund rer once ſought love's ſoft bow'r, 
And kiſfs'd the Charmer in a golden ſhow'r; 

Whilſt ladies titter, and hold up the fan, 

To hide their bluſhes, and their thoughts of man : 
But here the fable in reverſe behold ; 

The Thund'rer's courted in full ſhow'rs of gold. 


Or ſhall ſhe liſt in mad'ning faction band, 
And point the bitt'reft thoughts at her command; 
Make murth'rous lies in proudeſt numbers ſhine, 

« Whilſt reputation bleeds in ery line?“ 
O dire diſgrace to great AeoLLo's court) 
Strew fire and ſwords to pleaſe in wanton ſport ; 


Chronick, and Public Advertiſer. | 


Many of the following verſes were ſent, by the Autnos, to the St. James's 


INGRATITUDE , 7 
How great a Genius is by faction ſtain d, | 
And like Ax DbROMREDA to rocks is chain'd | 
With pow'rs to tear the wreath from DzvDen's brow ; 
Make BurLzR laugh, and Por E ſubmiſſive bow; 
Whilſt gentle SpENSsER gently waves his hand, 
To point the beauties of the Fairy land; 
Pow'rs that can lead at will th Aontan throng, 
And awe the earth with majeſty of ſong : 
O! that ſuch pow'rs as dare the highe/# height, 
Shou'd rake the kennels, and lick Tyburn's feet! 
And even thous, ſo godlike is his ſkill, 
(For fallen angels are immortal ſtill) 


He calls forth flow'rs as from ARABIA's trees, 


Makes carrion ſweet, and villains gibbets pleaſe. 


Such be thy praiſe :----for Gzn1vus ſtand alone---- 
We bow to truth; we rev'rence ALB10N's throne, 
With grateful mem'ry, which recals paſt things, 

And moves compaſſion for our Britiſh kings. | 
And ſhou'd ſome CarALIN R or CRoMweLL riſe 
Once more, ne ſpurn all nature's ſocial ties; 
Shou'd proud rebellion ſcourge the guilty land, 


Fire towns and villages with ruffian hand; 


Shou'd 
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as 


INGRATITUDE: 
Shou'd the mad mob once more > diſpenſe the , 
And keep our ſenate and our court in we; 

Thoob bards, Trarzus-like; / ſhow'd' ſound 0" dare 
To war, amt bid a moody people atm; - 
Though Cave and Ts lead thi enorm "YE 9 
Direct its fury, and lay kingdoms waſte; 4 
Ttough knights:and nobles all ſhou'd feel the PO 


And, fainiing, tremble at the crimſon'd block; 


5 


The throne ſhou d totter, and our king ſhou'd bleed, 


And a devoted people bleſs the deed ; 

Whilſt truth's my ſhield, and duty is my creſt, 
I'll meet the monſter with an Hazrey's breaſt: 
Though impious 
To ſeize the ſword of ſtate, and murder me; 

To ſhameful death, in manhood's vig rous prime, 
Shou'd doom this fleſh, and tear me limb from limb 
With tortures horrid, more than Damitn bore, 

And ſtrew me piece-meal to the naked ſhore ; 


and --- ſhou'd agree 


Should rake my aſhes from the filent grave ; 


Beyond een Truth and Virtue's power to fave, 
Should damn my honour ; and hang up my name 
In all the characters of deſeryed ſhame : 


* 


INGRATITUDE: 
No courtly flatterer, no flave to gain, 
Theſe honeſt principles I will maintain 
Up to the throat of Anarchy and Death, 
And ſeal, if needful, with my parting breath, 
« Who lops the ſceptre nau, or curbs the Crown, 
« Plucks ſacred Liberty's beſt fences down; 
i For Freedom ſtill on Government depends, 


Who beſt ſupport it are the people's friends,” 


Enough.---The muſes ever ſhou'd diſclaim | 
All partial dealings, and all mobbiſh aim; 


Shou d nor on palaces, nor faction wait, 


Nor crouch at AxTHUR's, nor at WILDMAN's gate, 


But be like BoTT1----, © as fixt as fate 
And to their charter, and AyoLLo true; 
Shou'd ſtrike at courtiers and oppoſers too; 
With eagle eye ſhou'd ken fo firm the deed, 
No place nor perſon ſhou'd their eye miſlead ; 
No,---tho' in courts he proudly bore a wand, 
To ſpeak authority, or grace his hand, | | 


Thus I was bantring, in an idle way, 
To vent the ſpleen of a dull winter's day; 
Sipping the table chit-chat of the times, 

My own loſe thoughts I gave in looſer rhimes : 
D 
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20 
When SATIRE ſmil'd, and hail d me for a ſon. 


INGRATITUDE. 


An infant new-born babe, and thus begun : 
« Ceaſe, ceaſe that motley fing · ſong pratling vein, 
« T've got a theme demands thy boldeſt ſtrain : 


« Some things are nice, and can't the queſtion bear; 


« Some errors ſhou d be touch d as light as air; 
© Horace indeed had kill in wittieſt page, 

« To laugh out Vice in his AuGusTAN age, 

« But when bold JuvENAL pour'd forth his ſong, 
« He laſh'd the ſtrumpet with envenom'd thons : 


© And ſhall not one, in this falſe, treach'rous age, 


«© No, not one bard, IncratITuDE engage? 
I felt the juſt rebuke, and, trembling faid : 

40 O, ſpare my weakneſs, thou celeſtial maid! 
« Can I, like bold Arcipes, graſp at fame; 

„ Or, in my cradle, HYDRA monſters tame? 
No- was bred upon the level plain, 

« An unknown ſtripling and a filly ſwain !” 
Vain all excuſes, when the gods command ; 
Up an high hill ſhe led me by the hand, 

At one bold ken, to view the boundleſs land, 
IncGraTITUDE's domain: till murky night 


I look'd--I own I ficken d at the ſight. 


- 1 . 
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I ſaw 


INGRATITUDE. - 11 
I ſaw things paſſing ſtrange, /o many friends | 
Betraying others, for the baſeſt ends; 
Such men, by ſilken flattery beſieg d, 
And /o obliging, and ſo much oblig d; 
Such life-annuitants, ſuch penſions, grants, 
For kindred, nieces, nieces endleſs aunts ; 
The timber d foreſt, with its ſhaggy hair, 
Chaces and parks, and caſtles. good and fair; 
The Hrant royalty, and big domain, 
O'er pools, o'er rivers, | and o'er fertile plain: 
And Winpsor here. (But ſtop, adventrous muſe, 


Some conducts will admit of 70 reviews.) 


Here look'd aſhan!'d, poor Wilk Es! thy wav'ring fri ends, 

Devoted Martyr to Exyo s ends 

Here ſtood a group, in InD1A's ſilks array 'd; 

And here AMtrica her plants diſplay d. 

See! the Mass ricx Dame of AUSTRIAN race, 
(Pride in her heart, bo Herow in ber face,) 
Leaning on GaLLIA 8 ſpear, with head hung down : 
or can all Pzuss14's laurels hide her crown. 
And pray, BaTav1a, tell me, who are thoſe 


Cold, cautious cy | whether friends or foes ? 


5 
i 


What ſtately, high, imperious * is here, 
Big Fat, un.. of a ſullen air? 


So 


12 IN GR AT TUDE. 
So bold, fo inſolent, ſhe will commarid 
The King, the People, and the Peoples land ” 

Proud of her wealth, aud yet a.begging yn XY"; 


EX. * 


A ence I know it for L--inas mei. 
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I ſaw here gowns, there regimentals ſpread: . 


Around, and ſo much black;! and ſo much rea 


Such flags, ſucb truncheons, with the fierce cockade, 
Such ſcarfs, and ſaſhes, twas a maſquerade : 
The mace, the holy croſier, here I fac, 
The ermin'd pride and dignity of law; 

The golden key, the ſeals, the taper wand, 
The blazon'd ſcutcheon, and the bloody hand; 
The kigh-rais d plume, Rill quiy ring from „ 
The lance, the ſteed, the mockery of var; | 
The golden ſpur, the ſupplicating knee, 


And all that grace or diſgrace chivalry : 


So many coronets, ſuch ſtars and ſtrings, 
Thoſe glitt ring, dangling, thoſe ungrurgful things. = 
So rich, ſo great a ſcene, the king might ſwear 
He almoſt ſaw the CoxonaTiON there : 
A glorious theme | for ſatiriſts to feed 


The town with ſtrains which Cauzcaiii's ſelf might read 


INGRATITUDE. 
Had I his ſkill----but Oh the taſk'stoo- hard; 
And all unfitting for ſo mean a bare. 

I ſaw but now I fee] my blood way 

And ev LA vein with indignation ſwell, 


13 


WHOSE bt s that, but late the lov'd nh 
Of the mild conſort of the good and great? 
Where royal TAuEs rolls down its nobleſt tide, 
And Brxitis4 commerce ſhines in all her pride; 
Where Taſte and noble B---—-# laid the ground, 
And all its pleaſures were by Virtue crown d. 
But who is this, as dubious as his wife, | 
This upſtart, muſhroom thing ſhot into life? i 
In aukward bow, ſhy look, and ſneaking mein, 


— 


How plain the Bourgeois Gentilhomme is ſeen | 


Away, thou Miſer, count thy millions o'er, 
And comfort ſeek in thy ill-gotten ſtore; 
Away, proud Wretch ; and with ſome ſtrumpet's * 
Feed thy foul Luſt, Ane! in her arms: 
Shun'd like the Plague, go ſaunter at thy eaſe, 
And loath'd by others, ſtriye thyſelf to pleaſ 
Go, loll in yonder ſolitary Bow'r, | My 
There think one ſullen, ſilent, folemn, hour; 1 


R 
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Think of the Grambum defſle; th attortiey s trade,; 


Think oer the figure you; fiwos then! bare made 


Do you, I lay, (the voice of Truth i is 18 
The great are deaf, I've heard, ſo are the proud) 
Do you remember, yes, I know you do, 
Remember well, you know I know it too, 

A friend, and Motrty ALl DEN was her name, 
Of menial ſtation, but of honeſt fame; 

When you with her, a miſerable ſinner, 
Cou'd take, well-pleas d, a comfortable dinner? 
For ſecond tables were, in former times, 


Welcome to you, as to ut men of rhimes. 


Think o'er thoſe days----before your chariot roll'd 
With ſprings of filver, or on wheels of gold ; 
Rattling more proud than PnaETOR's—-ſo late, 
80 early, and fo oft, at WaLborave's gate; 
E'er Gransy had the Blues; e er you had feen 
The frontleſs , or great WozurN's queen; 
Fer mighty HAvxSG acknowledg' d you its gueſt, 
Or in your enibaſſy had ſtood confelt : 

E'er you was Clerk (thank you and ſome beſides 
As kind) where Eutis now, you know, prefades 5 | 


No 


INGRATITUDE. 
No commiſſary then, no muſter roll, ' 
No agencies, and no G1BRALTAR coal. 


Stay, Sir, now I've begun, and yo ſhall hear 
How ſweet TruTu warbles to a grateful ear, 
Stay---let me wring (for ſo I will) your heart, 

If it has any penetrable part : 

How bleſt with gentle and with lib'ral arts 

How great your Knowledge, and how bright your Parts! - 
Think what your Merit, think from what you came, 
Your friends, your talents meaner than your name; 
When F- ſtretch'd forth his hand, a Friend indeed, 
To cloath the naked, and the hungry feed; © 
Think what he gave, curſt be the fatal hour, 

What monſtrous Wealth | and to what height of. Pow r 
He rais'd thee ; (as it were, in wanton pride, 
T'inſult our nobles, and the crown deride ;) 


Think with thyſelf, thy various life review, 

Ranſack thy very ſoul, then tell me true; 

Can God or man upon thy faith depend; 

Or favours numberleſs make. you a friend? 

Docs any Virtue; ſpeak, come ſtand the teſt, 

Or honeſt feeling dwell within thy breaſt? 0 
* * 
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Why do you ſtart? Why lay that boſom” bare 
Why look revenge? Why do your eye- balls glare? 


Why tremble all thy joints, then look ſo pale? 


Does keen remorſe, at length, or Truth prevail??? 
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Has eat him; whom penury, or aching wound, 


« No, no. No ſocial Virtue harbours here; 
I rave with malice, pride, and black deſpair. 
Take my confeſſion, for confeſs I muſt : 


My God is Avarice, my Soul is Luſt; 


Sinful Ambition tears this fretting frame, 

Such as urg d on MaczErn's relentleſs Dame 
To deed of bloodieft ſpot.-Cou'd I do more? 
I ſnatch'd at coronets,---and regal 4 

How Fraud and Us'ry have confpir'd to ſwell 
My o'er-blown pride, let ev'ry Enſign tell: 

Let the poor war- worn Subaltern whoſe Guide 
Is Honour, and who founds his empty pride 
On a dear Country's fame; let him whoſe prime 
In friendleſs exile has decay d; till clime 

And creeping age, nor age nor clime alone, 


But heart- felt Diſappointment to the bone 


Or heavier ſtill, Exroxriox to the ground, 


Weighs 
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Weighs down: Let him (like Bxris ARrus blind, 


Broken the free ſpirit, and the great mind 
Which mocks at Want, but cannot bear Diſgrace) 
Let him aſk Alms in evry public place, 

If any ſuch, perchance, on Britiſh ground, 

In the brave ranks of braveſt troops be found ; 
For me, let him rot in ſome noiſome jail, 


And ſooth its horrors with his doleful tale. 


« By Rice inſtructed, and with AvLIr join'd 
By-mutual ties, and in our ſchemes combin'd, 
To cheat, to rob, betray, our common aim, 
The fame our guilt, but not our fate the ſame. 
By orateful --------- pious ſermons fir'd, 

By him abſolv'd, I finn'd ſecure : admir'd 
The ſolemn caſuiſt's ſkill, and pliant foul ; ' 

I murther d Friendſhip, and my Juli Hole. 

I murther'd Friendſhip did I fay ?---poor man |! 


What's Friendſhip in a politician's plan ? 


cc The Lie, tha ——————— did my profits ſhare, . 
Myſelf firſt whiſper d to the public ear, 


I by inſinuation gave it out; 


Myſelf the crawling ſlander help'd about; 


17 


« Oft 
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« Oſt in tie dark: I ſtab d his honeſt Fame, 
And heap'd with calumny his injur 


c d name; 


* 


« Much public Hatred long - for me he bore, 


I labour'd ſtill ta make th Hatred more; 

% Whate'er he truſted I myſelf betray d, 

« And oſten publiſh'd what he never faid : | 

« Gods! with what eaſe I can G near to Pride 
Ingratitude and Meanneſs is ally d) 

« The Gifts of yeſterday to-day diſown, 

c And meet the Donor with contemptuous frown. 
©« Some few weak fouls there are, and HE I know 
« Is one, who can forgive: their greateſt Foe. 

« To ſuch weak qualms my heart cou'd never bend, 
« I neer forgave, nor ever will a Friend. 

« When the bold pulſe beats high, and blood is warm, 
© When all things pleaſe, and all around us charm ; 
« When the gay ſpirits. float in Pleaſure's ſtream, 
And dance too ſprightly for their earthly frame; 
When the briſk Tongue, impatient of controul, | 


cc 


A 


cc 


E Pours out the genuine dictates of the foul ; 


A 


« When the glad, glowing Heart knows no diſguiſe, 
« But Truth and Friendſhip fparkke in the eyes; 


« Een in my boyiſh days, that precious time, 


„ When too much Prvpence is itfelf a crime: 


1 4 
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« I even then cou'd maſk a treach'rous Heart, 

« And unprovok'd aft baſe 14 8 part; 3 

And at my birth I've heard Ezinnys ſmil'd, 

« When Zanca mark'd me for his far rite child. 
te O, that my Pow r were equal to my Win! 
(For Dev1s tho chain d in hell, are Devils ſtill: * 

« O, cou'd it ger, (by. heav'ns the very thought A 
Some ſpark of Comfort, ſome ſhort gleam has 3 

To my ſick Soul 9 be princely Hol LAN p's Fate 

Naked to lie, and ſtarving at my gate, 
« Like Lx AR, forſaken in his filver'd. age 
To the bleak, ſky,. and wintry tempeſts rage! 

« The harden'd world wond' ring ſhou d ſtart to find 
« Ten thouſand e in His fuel. ming.” * 


9 


* 


0 


A 


8 


4 


A 


Quit, quit , theſe Sylvan ſcenes, this beauteous plain, 
Where Peace and Virtue ſhou d 4or ever. .Teign ; 5 
This calm Retreat, for Innocence delign'd, | 

But how ill- ſuited to a Guilty, Mind! 1 


Thou loathſome Being, hie thee hence, avaunt; 
Go ſee! in LoxDoN, ſome black, gloamy baunt; 


Some dark Receſß, ſhut out, from mortal ſight, 


Where rogues in plotting ſpend t the conſcious night; 3 


_ 


Where Hect'ring Bullies, Pimps, and 3 


Where Friends betray, and titled Lords can cheat; 


Where 
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Where harden'd Villains plan ſome bolder ſcheme ; : 


2 »- 


Where you and — may rogether dream | 
Of Pow'r and Greatneſs ] bft ; 3 and to efface 

rows nod. 
The ſtains 7 Perbdy, and juft 2 Eroce, 2 ; 


Try ev'ry ſhift, each falſe, 4 Menbling a art, 


% 
o 


And act with eaſe the ſhuffling Jeſuit $ part, 

So well, that great! lexartos ſelf ſhall ſmile, 

And own no Jeſuit Ser had half thy Guile : 

If all fhould fail, then ſet your bull-dog on, 

Sharpen his teeth, and bid him bay the TrzonE ; ; 

So famiſh'd now, and fo a-thirſt for blood, 

He luſts to tear that hand which gave him food. 

Ah, ſhame and death to think !----and cou'd ſuch things 


Arrange our Miniſters, and counſel Kings ? 


And ſhall 1hs Man emerge, or hope again | 


Ill ne'er believe it in a Grogce's reign. 


Tho' ſome Dictator, in ſome future hour, 


Shou'd riſe again, with more than ſabject pow'r ; 


Whoſe praiſe re-eccho'd once from ev'ry ſhore, 


With reaſon too: Who once deſerv d it more, 
When he was Enctisn? But, (we ſcarcely know) 


Is He a GERMAN or a BRTTrON now? 
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='Y * a 4 - 1. 4. "of >4 by > * 
4 9 ** 2 1 7 bs - \ . * 
v * * F 


INGRATITU DE. FO 
O, THou Mosr HicnuzsT, O Twou Lord or Lozps! - 

Who from thy throne diſtribute juſt rewards ; | | 

Of Council wonderful, of Wit divine, 

Beyond the fathom of our little line ; 

Of Goodneſs infinite, whoſ bleſſings fall, 


Like Heav'ns dew, promiſcuous on all; 


Let none thy ways of Providence arraign, 

Deſponding fools, or wail in plaintive ſtrain, 

When, perch'd on high, Vice drives her golden whats, 
Smiling o'er grov ling Virtue's neck - nor feels 


The ſcourge, the bitter pang, or chaſt'ning care | 
Which others feel :---Of Diffidence beware, | N 
Ye Goop, ye ſteady Few, ye choſen band, 

And firm gainſt this your keeneſt Tryal ſtand. 


Where's the Colos sos 910 by mighty hand? 
Did his foot ſlip, or was his baſis ſand? 5 
Point me the veſtige of that flaming ball he 4, - . 
Which trail'd from th ArxcTicx pole: when did it fall, 
Or where ? Say, do we wake, or do we dream? 
o periſh all unnotic'd in the ſtream 
Of time, who fondly build on 8 Pal, 


Nor heed their Gop, their FaTaes, and their GuipE. 


THIS little off ring of an infant muſe, 
Who here diſclaims all can or ſelſiſb views, 


For- 
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I - 


Fou: nor let I!]-nature think me "alt" 


Nor rank me foremoſt in her peeviſh train; 

If once, to nature true, I feel the flame 
Of indignation at a villain's name; 

| By hone!t motives fir'd, am frank to-own 

I bow wich revrence at jz/# SATIRE's throne ; 

Glow for the weal of this my native iſle, 

Nor with a meed above Thalia ſmile : 

When e inſpires me with her ger'rous rage, 

No Lord or dictates, or F correct my page: 

None ſaw the manuſcript: (was I to Mite) | 

Nor ſcarce a friend yet knows the AuTror's name. | 

When cloath'd with Txurn, I wave iny maiden pen, 

I aſk no patrons, but all honeſt men; 

As Cruxcail free; when arm'd for Virtue's cauſe, 

I far my God done: and Country's laws, 

If one bor word ftrift Juſtice has forgot, 

III ſtill revoke it with a ſhameful blot. 

Foxx a voice you never heard before, 


And may moſt likely never hear it more ; 
A voice that's weak indeed :----But is it true ? 
Say, honeſt C-—--—, I appeal to you. 


Don't os 3 a kenne Mulſe's fre, 


